260                      A SYSTEM OF MAGIC.

I think you are as cunning as he ; I was so frighted
1 trembled like an aspen leaf, master.

A. Why, didn't you say you wanted to see the
Devil, to tell you all ?

C. Ay, that's true, master, but I was deadly fraid
for all that, especially when I thought he was just a
coming.

A. Well, and how then, what came of it ?

(7. Came on it! why, master, the man's a rogue?
a mere cheat; he had got my money, and when
all come to all, he told me nothing, at least nothing
that signified anything to me.

A. Well, but what was it ? for I find he told you
something, though you don't like it: did he bid you
go home and be quiet and easy, and not trouble
yourself about it?

C. Hang him, rogue ; when he had made all his
turns and his circles, and said all his witchcraft
over to himself, he sits down and calls me to him,
and very civilly bade me sit down, and begun his
ugly story.

A. I find he has not pleased ye : I really fancy
the man has given thee good honest advice, and bid
thee go home and mind thy business, and be easy;
did not I say the same to thee ?

C. I'll tell it you all, master, if you'll have pa-
tience ; he's a rogue ; a rogue, master. I told you
he would have my money beforehand, and so he
had, or he should never ha' had a farthing ; and he
knew that well enough.

A. No, no, he knew folks never pay when they
don't like the story ; but go on, what did he say ?

C. Why, as grave as a judge, he takes me by the
hand, felt my pulse, holding his conjuring paper in
t'other hand all the while ; Hark thee, friend, says
he, I have calculated the times and the seasons, I
have brought your names in a direct opposition, I
have done everything to satisfy you that can be done,